Toni Sender
I am from head to foot
In the Centrists* bond,
That is my political demimonde.
And nothing else matters.
This parody was printed in newspapers through-
out Europe and America. Of course, it became well
known in Germany.
All my political friends were indignant. The execu-
tive of our parliamentary group decided that I had
to sue the editors of the book. My dear friend Otto
Landsberg, a lawyer and one of the most cultured
men I have ever met, took the case. He applied for
an injunction to halt further circulation of the publica-
tion as injurious to my honour as a woman. The
appeal was turned down by the county court as well
as by the superior court. It was expecting too much
of our judges to think we could find justice at their
hands. These gentlemen saw the rising wave of
fascism and had themselves begun the process of
co-ordination.
It was not long afterwards that a number of people
informed me of a slander that was being systematically
spread against me by Nazis of my constituency. In
streets and public houses they were saying nothing
more nor less than that I was a prostitute. The story
went that I led an extravagant life, that I had a
number of expensive fur coats, but that when I went
to workers' meetings I donned proletarian clothes.
The details varied somewhat, but the main feature,
that I was a prostitute, always reappeared. After
my recent experience with the courts I was not too
strongly inclined to sue the slanderers. It was a vain
hope to expect the noble justices to render justice to
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